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WOLFF 



The Path 
of 

the Dead 




mm 



/^ApTEC THE "OA 1 / OF DOOM " mankino came to a new eraTn 
YESTERDAY'S WORLDHAD OESTOOYEO ITSELF WITH APATHY. 
THOSE FEW LEFT AUVE WERE TOUGH'THEY HAD TO BE. 
THE CHANGE HAD BEEN SO TOTAL THAT A WHOLE NEW RANK 

OF EVILS MAO TO BE FACED. MAGiC^SORCERY AND 
NECROMANTIC EVIL WERE ROUTINE HORRORS. MYTH BECAME 
INCARNATE AND REALITY BROKE THE BO0N0S OF THE MOST 
FEVERED MIND. WOLFF WAS ONE OF THE CHILDREN WHO HAD 
SURVIVED THAT "DAY" AND WHO SURVIVED THE NIGHTMARE ETHOS 
TO BECOME A LEADER OF MEN. THE NEW WORLD HAD NEW WORCDCS. 
-BUT IT ALSO HAD UNEXPECTED PLEASURES. HE LOVED WITH 
WOMEN OF ONNATURAL BEAUTY AND ME FOUGHT IN A THOUSAND 
BLOODY AND SAVAGE BATTLES TO PROVE HIS RIGHT TO LIFE. IN THE 
WORLD OF TOM0RI3OW, THERE WAS NO MAN, OR WOMAN, WHO 

VCOOLD MATCH WOLFF foe STgENGTH ANP CONNING. ^ 
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Wolff was kome.throogh oavs of haRD- 
ship he had searched far for pood, 
his people relied on his skill to bring 
them meat in a land ravaged sy 
famine. why was there no-one to 

GREET HIM | NO SOONO BROKE THE SILENCE 
OF DEATH. ONE MAN WAS LEFT ALIVE- ONE 
OLD, OLD MAN WITH HIS TALE OF TRAGEDY. 




TVlE OLD MAN SAT AND 
WATTE PATIENTLY FOR 
THE GIANT WARRIOR'S 
GRIEF TO TEAR ITSELF 

DOWN. THEN HE WENT 

ON... 




It was their sorceroos skills that SEAT OS. 

VOORWARClORS FOOGHT £o™R S^EL WAS NO 
DEFENCE FORTHE WrTCHES' ARTS. THEY FELL , 
WOLFF ALLFELLi THE WOMEN AND, AND BROMA 
TMEy%OK THEM ALL, WOLFF. BROMA WENT WrTH 
THE OTHERS. THEy -HAD NO CHANCE. 



Flee this chaR.- 
l-hoose before the\ 
spell of death falls on 
yoo.iF you swt they wil 



MAKE 



A3LAVETHR 
FTERNfTy. 
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A SOFT VOICE TOGGED AT THE 
EDGES OF WOLFF'S MIND. A 
GENTLE , MOSICAL,SENSOAL 
VOICE. A VOICE FROM HIS 
PAST. A LAMENT, A CRY FOR 
HELP. A PLEA FOR AID, EVEN 
BEVOND THE GRAVE . 
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Its not sroma^ 

WOLFF i LISTEN FOR , 
THE SAKE OF CROMj 

rr's not yoor wife. 

FLEE ... 



NOiYOO BUND 
/OLD FOOLiVOODONT 
I KNOW. yOO CANT SEE LIKE 

jcAN.irsHER.rr'SMy 

v BELOVED BROMA.SHE!i 
^AUVEi ALIVE' 



It's no 
illusion . 

I MOST — 
I MOST 
FIND 
HER. 



I SAW HER. OlE. 
SHE FELL DEAD. IT'S 
NOT HER. CALLING yOO, 
WOLFF. IT'S A CREATION , 
OF THOSE FIENOS WHO, 
PLOT yooR I 
AND DEATH. 



c 



THE Sky ABOVE HEARD THE 
TERRIBLE OATH THAT WOLFF 
SCREAMED, AND IT TORE 

INTO THONDERlNG FRAGi - 

ME NTS OF CHAOS. 



l,WOLFP,SWEAP.TH/.. , 
J WILL TEAR. DOWN yOOR MS? 
QIC POWERS AND RENO yooR, 
BODIES.WITH THESE HANDS I 
WILL DESTRoy yooft BODIES 
AND SOOLS ONTIL YOOR SUBS- 
TANCE NO LONGER POLLO" 
TESTHIS EARTHi 



To SEEK HIS EVIL AOVERSAClES, 
WOLFF CAN THCOOGH NIGHTS 
AND BETWEEN SHADOWS IN A 
WOGLD OF CHILLING ONCEAUTV. 
SGOMA'S IMPLOP.ING VOICE 
OCOVE HIM ON AND HlS_ 
HUNTING SKILLS QOIOEO HIM 
FORWARD. 





Holding his 6Reath 
against the charnel 
stencm, wolff 
entegeo the 

ANCIENT 
TEMPLE. 




In the midst of a decavinq 
desect.theee was the 
colossal wg.eck of a 
monstroos idol. 




TVlE KEEN SWORD HISSED THROUGH THE RANK 
AIR AND, AT THE LAST MOMENT, SLICED THE 
MONSTER'S HEAD CLEAN FROM ITS SHOOLDERS. 
TO WOLFF'S HORROR .THE HEAO LIVED ON. 
POSSESSED OF A FEARFOL DEMONIC UFE 
OF ITS OWN. 




A SINIS- 
TER SOFT 
LAOQH 
TREMBLED 
AROONO 
HIM ANO 
DARK 
SHADOWS 
HEMMED 

HIM 
ROOND. 



HoeeoKs of the oamneo.'the head of the de- 
mon BEGAN TO CHANGE INTO THE FACE OF A BEAO- 
TIFOL WOMAN .THEN, AND ONLY THEN, DID WOLFF 
COMPREHEND THE POLL POWER OF HIS ENEMIE3.WHAT 
CHANCE DID HE HAVE AGAINST THE SHADES OF DEATH? 




TO CHALLENGE THE UNKNOWN, ENGLAND 
PgODOCED A RACE OF EXPLOIIEKS AND SCIEN- 
TISTS WHO WOOLO WRESTLE WCTH THE DEVH. 
ANO CONSlDEfcTHE GAME WELL LOST )F 
KNOWLEDGE ADVANCED BY JOST A FEW STEPS. 
SOCH A MAN WAS SK LEO WOOLDRlCH,HEl£OF 
A NOBLE FAMILY WHO REJECTED SOCIAL POSI- 
TION ANO MILITARY HOMOORSTO OEOlCATE 
HIMSELF TO CHALLENGING THE MySTEPJESOF 
THE KNOWN AND UNKNOWN WORLD. AS THE 
CENTURY NEAfcED TTS EN0,HE TRAVELLEO THE 
6L06E SEEXING OUT THE 617ARKE AND THE ONEY.- 

PLAMEIX 





Sir Leo 

The Thing from the Lake 
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I can assore you, sir 

LEO,THAT IT WAS NO ACCIDENT. 
THESE WERE TRACES ON THE5HC*t 
OF A MOST FEARFUL STCOQQLEjVC 

gesidesjhere have been too many 
, deaths, all following the same dreads 
fol Pattern .the re most be some- 
k thing, some thing. it's not a 
^creature of the gooo loed 
jt can only be a creation 
: the devil.perha 

voo- 



GtC ON,TEM- 
^ PLETON.GO ON. I 
W CONFESS THAT you 
ARE BEGINNING TO 
, INTEREST ME MORE 
I THAN SOMEWHAT.TELL 
^ME MORE ABOUT yOOR 
ECiOOS LAKE AND 
> STRANGE INHA- 
BITANT. 




Ever since the earuest davs of mankind,the black 
lake has been a place accorseo.oor ancestors, 
may the holy mother forgive them, used to 
torture their enemies in the most appalling 
ways and then commit their maimed bodies to 
the denizen of the lake. it is almost as 
though the lake has become used to its 
tribute of suffering) and cannot live 
without it. 



V 



Blessed saints?"^ 
r SlR LEOi I SHOULD NEVE 

'have let you persuade 

ME TO MAKE THIS HARE-BRAI 
ED VISTT TO THE LAKE- IT'S 
AT ITS MOST DANGEROOS AT 
THIS TIME WHEN THAT MIASMlC 
HAZE CREEPS FROM 
ITS SORFACE. IT'S 
TOO QUIET. BRADLEY, 
WHAT WAS 
THAT ^ 



e 



CANT SEE A 
5AMNED THING. MV 
tO(2CH OOESNT SEEM TO 
/MAKE ANY IMPRESSION: ONTHlS 
/ MIST. WHAT THE..:?WHAT WAS 
THAT-? LET'S GO BACK NOW mil 
THERE'S STiLLTiME.WHAT 
EVER IS ASLEEP DOWN THERE; , 
I DONT WANT TO BE THE 
ONE TO WAKE 
IT. 
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At THAT VERy MOMENT,THE air itself gpew 
still .then came a moist breeze which oost 
stlrped the leaves aroond their feet, 
then there was stillness again. but this 
time it was different. it was the qoiet 
that preceoes an attack. they coolo al- 
most sense something waiting .templeton 
and sic leo shone their torches throogh 
the gloom. 8radley,theirgolde, was too tecrl- 
fied to go and too terrified to stay. 



Ts all Right 
fop voo.sir. yoo 

ARE yoONG AND BRAVE. 
/ BUT ME... I'M NOT yOONQ 
1 OR BRAVE . 1 CAN 
FEEL THE EVIL.rT'S 
TOO QOIET. PLEASE, 
SIR. THIS PLACE 

ACCURSED I 



food INNKEE- 
'PER IS RlGHT.THESt 

DANK WATERS 
_JT HOLD INNUMERA- 
BLE SECRETS OF DEATH 
IAND HORCOR.THERE 
,IS STILL TIME. COME 
OH I 



TUE ANCESTORS OF SlP LEO HAO FOOGHT 
IN INDIA AND IN ANCIENT Tl BET, CROSSED 
SWORDS WITH THE DEVIL" WARPlORS OF 
GENGHIS KHAN. 8ATTLED FOR THE GRAIL 
IN THE HOLY LAND. BOT THlSi THIS WAS 
AN ENEMy NONE OF THEM COOLO EVER 
HAVE ENCOUNTERED .THIS WAS PORE 
HOPRORi 



The SILENCE was broken BY A HIOEOOS roar 
AND THE CREATORE REARED OUT OF THE DARK 
WATERS, COVERED IN SCALES AND MONS- 
TROUSLY VILE. AS ITS FOETID BREATH BEACHED 
OOTTO HIM SIR LEO SAW, WITH A MOMENT OF 
STARK TERROR, THAT THE THING HAD THE 
EYES OF A MAN I 






-0Q 



At last. A REAL 
MySTERV.THlS THING 
THAT ROTS AND 
LIVES AND POLSES 
BEFORE MY EYES. 
IT CANNOT BE ALIVE, 
YET rr... IT 
LIVES. 



O 



tf IS NOT DIFFICULT FOR MORTAL 
MAN TO FACE AN ADVERSARY OF 
FLESH AND BLOOD.ONE ONLY NEEDS 
ORDINARY COURAGE PLOS INTELU6ENCE| 

AND A LnTLE SKILL IN FIGHTING. 
THIS TIME,SIR LEO NEEDED ALL 
THOSE AS WELL AS LOCK .THIS WAS 
AN OPPONENT FROM HADES. 



The thing from the 
lake comt1moeo its inex- 
orable ^slobbering 
approach towards 

THEM. 



Cowardly 
[stay where you 

[ ARE. WE MOST STOP 

i n now While 

i WE HAVE A 
CHANCE. 



Talk sense - 

, HOW CAN WE STOP tTf 
OOR WEAPONS ARE PO- 
NY TOYS AGAINST THAT, 
THAT CREATURE. IF WE 
STAY.WE MOST SORELY 
PERISH .THINK OF OOR 
IMMORTAL SOOLS, 
SIR. 



i. 




Angels ano minis- 
ters OF GRACE 
DEFEND OS. WE ARE 

OAMNEDi 
THE THING IS COMING 
CLOSER. .CLOSER* ., , 
CLOSERi SAVE OS il 
SAVE KAUi 



in god's name, 
man. forget yoor 
oamned curiosity 
and let's save oor- 
s elves. that beast is 
from the oaws of 
hell. nothing can / 
stand against it. m 
we wiu_ all 

PERISH • 






Qet oot of 
the way, yoo 

DAMNED FOOLi MOVEi 
THIS GON WILL KILL 
ANY THING THAT LIVES. 
WHEN THESE BOLLETS 
HIT THAT MONSTER 
WE'LL BE SAFE. 
NOW.' 




Against this vision of madness,this crea- 
ture FROM BEYOND TIME AND SPACE, SlR 
LEO WOOLDRlCH STOOD ALONE, ARMEO ONLY 
WITH A HAND GON. A SPLENDID PIECE OF 
NINETEENTH CENTURY ENGINEERING THAT HE 
KNEW SHOULD STOP ANY CCEATORE LIVING. YET 
HIS SHOTS HIT NOTHING . WAS T REALLY 
POSSIBLE f COOLD A LEAD BOLLET DESTROY A 
LEGEND OF THE PAST •? 



I — i 

-k 4 
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Rendezvous 
with Aquarius 




IN THE GALAXY 
OF AGRAMENTE X A- 
NADO IS ONLY ONE 
OF THE SMALLEST 
STARS, rr is INHABITED 
By A RACE OF FRIENDLY 
ELVES ANO SPIRITS. 
THEy LIVE ONLY FOR 
LOVE. "TECHNOLOGY 
ADVANCES' IN THE 
/EAR 3COO,BOTTHE 
INHABITANTS OF 
IGNORE TT, 



MV DARLING 1 My ONLY 

BELOVEO ONE.yoo CAN 
BE THE ONE TO ACCOM 
PANY ME ON THIS VOYA- 
GE TO NEW HOPE . 

0^ 




8CTT,F|RST. THERE 
IS SOME FORCE OF EVIL 
THAT IS TRYING TO THWART 
My PLANS. WE MOST FIND 
OUT WHAT IT |S AND 
STOP it. 



JT 



Y^O KNOW 
IAT ALL OF 00R 
ENEKGy COMES 
PROM... 



FfiOM THE SA- 

ellite,mohr. ear 

DMETHINQ IS QOIN3 
WRONG.' 



V/Uv 
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OoR IMPERIAL 

chief, niccon, has qv 
me instructions to se 
v oct the cause of the 

ENERGY DiSTOfi 

ON MOHfi 



from the ener- 
gy generateo 
8y mohr, every 
inhabitant of xanaoo 
\ has seen able. to 
, keep his maqicww 
1 ecs throogh the" 
j/ eons. powers whch 
_^uf can be transmitted 
Vthcooqh magic , 
v staffs. y 



7^ 



H 
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Something has opset 
the delicate balance of 
THE GENERATING GRAIN. WAtTi' 
I CAN FEEL SOMETHING. SOME 
KINO OF MAGIC FORCE THAT 
IS OPPOSING ME. 



T 







HAT SPRITE 
AS BEAGTIFOL AS SHE 
IS NOISY! HER PATHETIC 
POWERSWlLL BE OF J 
OSE AGAINST THE MIGH^i 
OF AQOARIOS. 



can feel the n 
presence of a superior 
Being! i can almost feel 
Vthe warmth of his breath 
against My 

CHEEK. 



\ 



:/ y I WAS RIGHT.THERE- 
//IS A SPELL LAIO AGAINST 
//THE BRAIN OF OCR 

I generator, with the right 

I SPELL AND THE OSE OF MY 
, WAND I SHOOLO 8E ABLE A 
TO COUNTER IT. 




I HOPE THESE 

short aecons OONT 

HAVE ANY LASTING) EFFECT 
lON ME. WHOEVER My ADV£C 
<S-SJ^SACy IS,HE CERTAINLY HAS" 
J[~J(J^ FLAIR FOR CAUSING 
^ C .VIL MlSC u IEF. 



-.v 
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The being respon- 
sible FOR THE DAM- 
AGE IS A VERY yOOttJ 
AND MAUOOOS SPRITE 
NAMED AQOARIOS. 
A MERE 18-AOO YEARS 
OLD. SINCE HE ONLY 
HAS CYCLIC POWER 
EVERY 500 YEARS, 
HE ISMT NORMALLY 

MOCH OF A 
DANGER. 

V. 



She really is ra- 
ther. PRETTY. IF ONLY I 
WASN'T IN SOCH A HORRY. BOT, , 
I HAVE NOTIME. IN A FEW HOURS 1 
MY POWERS WILL DESERT ME 
AND I WILL BE HELPLESS TO IN- /ts^^P 
\FUCT HARM FOR ANOTHER. ^ 
'O YEARS. I MOST W 
E Hi " 



AQOARIOS! YOOi 
THE MOST MALIGN SPl- 
RrT in OOR GALAXY. ALL 
OF MY COONTRy'S LEGENDS 
TALK OF YOU AND DESCRIBE 
\yOO AS BEING TOTALLY 
Vc -VIL AND HORRIFIC YET, 
1 FIND yoo... 





.~».,SHE ISMiNEi 

whatatraqedv 
wat one so 6eaut1foi mt6t 
'ie. bot, i am aqoarios i 

x ANO I CANNOT LET HE2 

live. bar... 
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AhfA- AGAR. REALISES THAT S* 
CAN POSSIBLE ax. her BENEVOLENT 
MAGIC TO AIOTHE TORTURED SPIRIT. 
AS SHE BEGINS THE SPELL, SHE 
WATCHES THE MALtQN FACE 
\SOTTEN AND BECOME MOR£ 



.GENTLE. 



\ 



cr 



■N M 







Aqoariosj SEE,YO0'VE 
' CHANGED. COME WITH ME. 
"*7 HELP ME IN MY QOEST.THEN, 
IF yOO WANT—THERE IS NO- 
RTHING THAT I WOOLD NOT 
LET yoo OOU 



May My love and 

NECROMANTIC SKILL. CHANQE> 
NOT ONLY yOOC FACE BOTALSO> 
yooe HEART AND SOOL.BEUEVE I 
ME THAT THERE IS NOT ONLY HA- 
k TCEO IN THE ONIVERSE- 
sTHERElS LOVE AS 
WELL. 



a 



MOW AQOARiOS CAN TROLY 
FULFILL A NEW DESTINY. 
HEALING INSTEAD OF 
DESTROYING. LOVING AND 
BEING LOVED INSTEAD OF 

SPREADING HATREO 

THROOGHOOT THE GALAXY. 



Vs. 



— ■^fr^^'^ ws > IS A NEW FEELING .7? 
<( Jy- — -yy FEELING OF FREEDOM .UGHT, 
>)zf( ~7( / LAUGHTER ANO SECURITY IN THE ARMS 
OF AQOARIOS .THOUGH HE WAS LOST,HE\ 
IS NOW FOONO. HE WILL SEAR ME TO NEW 
ADVENTURES AND TO NEW SENSATIONS. i 
NOT JUST WITHIN *ANADO-BOT 
THROOGHOOT SPACE.THE WHOLE , 
V ONIVERSE IS MlNEi 



15 




16 




17 



WOLFF 

The World 
of the Witches 



VttxFF. MIGHTIEST OF WACOCX2S, CEAU SED THAT 
THE ENEMIES WHO HAD STOLEN HIS BELOVED 
WIFE, BPOMA,WEftE NOT OF THIS WORLD. PER- 
HAPS NOT EVEN HIS GREAT STRENGTH WOULD 
AVAIL HIM AGAINST HIS UNEARTHLY FOES.THE 
WITCHES POSSESSEO POWER ANO KNOWLEOGE 
FAR. BEVONO THAT OF ANV MORTAL MAN.THEy 
COOLD EVEN INFLUENCE HIS THOUGHTS- 




:•: 1 




MOMAj 

WHERE ACE 

yoo£ rr's 

WOLFF I 



ME,. 



For a brief 
momemt, he saw a 
terrible, vision. it was 
his wipe., the mother of 
his children, aboot to 
be devoured by some 
dread monster from 
the world of night, 
for a moment it was 
crystal clear. his 
darling near to 

A HlOEOOS DOOM-THEN 
ALL WAS BLACK.' 



r o 



J 



4P 



J 



s 



OEr: , 



Hell- spawn i J 

1 THRICE DAMNED ENCHAN- 
TRESSES i YOO WILL NEVER 
MAKE ME MAD. l,WOLFF,STAND 
HE2E AND CHALLENGE VOOTO BRlh 
FORTH yOOR BEST MAN AND I 
WILL OTTECLY CfcOSH HIM. COME ' 
COWACDS.COME AND 
FIQHTj 
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Again he saw broma - helpless, prepared for some 
gruesome sacrifice by the w itches .th en th e pool 
op darkness opened at his feet and he dived into 
rr. moments-or oays-passed. he saw a sunt 

OF LIGHT NEAR THE BACK OF THE TEMPLE. BLADE 
IN HAND, HE STALKED TOWARDS IT. 





"The heat became suffocating 
ano the stench of death 
clung in his nostrils till he 
thought to vomlt.cocpses lay 
abound him. but he fought on. 
nothing seemeo to deter him. 




A MONSTROUS WORM FELL, HEAD" 
LESS.BENEATH HISSWOCD.A SHADOW 
PASSEO BETWEEN HIM AND THE SON 
AND AN ELDPrrcH CRY SPLT THE 
HEAVENS. 
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Before his amazeo gaze, there appeared 

A HOGE BlRD, RlODEN ftV A BEAOTIFOL 
WOMAN WIELDING A LONG 
WHIP. 



With effortless ease the girl 
lashed his sword from his 
hand. while wolff cowered 
helplessly.the bird swooped 
over him again and again, 
each time the whip hissed 
and err at his body, leaving 

BLOODy WEALS ACROSS 
HIS SHOULDERS AND 
CHEST. 



A 
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A GEO FOG SWAM ABOUT 
HIS EYES AND "THE AlR POMP 
EO MORE SLOWLY IN HIS 
TORTURED LUNGS - HE 
PLUNGED FROM THE EOGE 
OF THE CLIFF AND FELT 
HIMSELF FALLING, FALLING. 
THEN^STRANGELY, FLOATlt*q| 

AND RISING J 



THE LOVELY 
, SAOyA.MlSTRESS OF 
/THE LASH AND TENDER. 

ADMINISTRATOR OF ATHOO- 
1 SAND UNIMAGINABLE TOO- J 
kTURES,HAS LOST HER 
yiCTIM TO ANOTHER. f " 
UHOCAN TTBE£. 






iiiii: 



T J" 



It is i who would 1 

r SAVE YOG, WOLFF. I AM 
'THE SORCERESS OFTHEI 
MIST. I HAVE NEED OF A MAN TO ' 
| FIGHT FOR ME AND WHEN I SAW 
l>O0 BATTLING THAT SHE-DEVIL. I KNEW J 
^THAT V00 COOLD BE THE MAN FOR 
. ME. SO I AM BRINGING VOOTO., 
MY DOMAIN. COME TO 
ME.WARRIO&' 



'V" 




MOST BE Dk 
ING.OR.PERHAPS I AN\ 
'DEAD. ARE VOO A SHIELDMAI^ 
' DEN,COME TO ESCORT ME TO 
THE BANQOET OF HEROES'? WHO/ 
EVER YOU ARE :l FEEL yOOR 
PRESENCE COMING 
NEARER.. 



The sorceress of tme red Misri her beauty 

HAD LURED MEN TO AN AGONISING ANDLONELY 
DEATH FOR COUNTLESS AGES .THE SORCERESS 
OF THE REO MiSTi NOW THE POWER OF HER TERRI- 
BLE LOVE HAD ATTRACTED WOLFF AND SAVED HIM 
FROM A VILE DEATH BY THE WHIP AND NOW DRAGGED 
HIM TOWARDS HER FOR HER OWN SATAN C PASSION . 
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Sir Leo 



The End 
of a Legend 




SlC LEO FIRED AGAIN AND 
AGAIN AT THE MONSTER. 
FROM THE MOCKy DEPTHS 
OF THE BLACK LAKE. THE 
CREATORE KEPT CHANGING 
TS SHAPE MAKING IT 
IMPOSSIBLE TO DO IT ANY 
HARM . FINALLY, HE RAN 
OUT OF BULLETS. 




HELLPi 

IN THE NAME OF GOD, 

SAVE ME i 
I CAN'T BREATHE . 
IT'S SUFFOCATING 
ME WITH ITS 
TENTACLES. 



Templeton,the INN- KEEPER, IS A MAN 
FAMILIAR WITH EVIL. THE GOIDE, BRADLEY, 
IS REPUTED TO HAVE KILLED HIS FIRST 
WIFE. BOTH MEN TREMBLE WITH A PANIC 
FEAR. IP IT HAD BEEN A CREATURE OF 
FLESH AND BLOOD, THEY COULD HAVE 
FACED IT. BUT THIS. ..THIS THING FROM 
THE EDGES OF THE WORLO.THIS 
AGE-OLD BEING I 




EEEEELP 



/ 



26 




By THE FIRST LIGHT of dawn the three men 
WECE SAFE BACK IN THE TOWN . n" WAS 
BARELY AN HOOK. LATER. THAT A GROOP OF 
WORKMEN FOONO A NEW AND HIDEOOSLY - 
OISFIGORED CORPSE BY THE BLACK LAKE. 



The disfigoRement 
of the new body was 
trolv awfol . many of 
the townsfolk remem - 
bered other victims of 
the terror.the school- 
teacher sthe taylors 
little boys paddy hodson, 
who was nearly a 
honored; patrick who 
loved the frenchwoma 

ALL DEAD... 




...ALL OF THEM NX/ERE EVIL IN SOME 
WAY. EVEN THE LITTLE BOY WHOSE 
GREAT PLEASORE WAS TO TORTORE THOSE 
WEAKER AND SMALLER THAN HIMSELF. AND 
THE OTHERS.' ABNORMAL, PERVERTED MEN 
AND WOMEN. PEOPLE WHO SHONNEO GOD'S 
GOOD SON LIGHT AND WENT A BOOT THEIR LIVES 
BEHIND DRAWN CORTA1NS . NOW,THE THING HAD 
CLAIMED THE INN- KEEPER, TEMPLETON. THE 
MAN OF FEAR ' 



AS EVENING SLONK INTO THE TOWN 
THE PEOPLE BEGAN TO BAR AND 
LOCK THEIR HOOSES. AS NIGHT 
DARKENED .THE PLACE WAS ONDER 
A SIEGE. 80T WHAT WAS THE 
BESIEGER <Z 







Here. 1 i kmew it. the 

NECBONOMICON CONFIRMS 
IT. THE DWELLERS BEYONO 
SPACE. BUT, THEY CAN 
ONLY MATERIALISE 
THP-OOeiH THE EVIL 
IN THE MIND OF 
MEN. 



■85 



The blasphemous ideas in the 
rare edition of the necpono" 
micon-the foomt of all evil 
law, boono in homan skin, 
collected by the mad arab, 
abdol alhazred,all hinted at 
the concept of evil becoming 
flesh. feeding) on man's 
greeds and losts. 




That fool mass of putrefaction that dwelt 
in the black lake. it coold only exist by 
feeding on the evil sools and then the 
evil bodies of the people in the town . 
worthy of the vilest nightmare of poe, 
it was a homan creation . si r leo 
consolted two of his friends^professors 
haining and james, both experts in the 
forbidden arts of oemonologv, to try 
and find the troth . 



Z 
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All diabolic 

BEINGS, My DEAR. 
OAMES, ARE THE 
PRODUCT OF MAN'S 
EVIL AND CAN THERE- 
FORE BE OESTCOyEO 
BY MAN. I DISTRUST 
PORE EXORCISM. I 
PREFER A MIXTORE 
OF TRADITION AND 
TECHNOLOGY. 



I STILL BELIEVE THAT 
HOLY WATER IS AS 
EFFICACIOOS AS ANY OF 
YOOR ALCHEMIST'S 
TRICKS. BOT-THIS SEEMS 
A LPTLE ONOSOAL. 
I AGREE WITH 
YOO, HAININQ. 
I'LL WRITE TO 
YOONG LEO 
AT ONCE. 



Following the 

OLD TOTCRi 
AND CAST S 
SHINING, PI 



I 




HlS MIND WAS MADE OP. ME, AND HE ALONE , WOOLO 
MAKE A LAST STAND AGAINST THE CGEATORE 
OF THE BLACK LAKE . TONIGHT . IFHIS AIM WAS 
TROE . BOT, WHAT IF |T WAS NOT 'Z WHAT THEN 
HE HAD SEEN TWO OF THE CORPSES « SO HE 
-KNEW WHAT TO EXPECT. 
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At last i 
come our J COMEi 
I'M ALL ALONE. 
PACE TO 
FACE. 
COME ON 




A SLIGHT BUBBLING IN 
THE FOETlO MOO... A 
SLIGHT, ALMOST 
IMPERCEPTIBLE 
WHISTLING... AND... 








/ 1 



The MONSTER FROM THE black lake embo- 

*2£L W £SgJE£ r &. ACTT "AT HAO E^ER 

ATTRACTED By THE WICKEDNESS IN THE 
MINOS OF ANY WHO VISITED THE LAKE, rT WAS 
ABLE TO GROW AND THOS OVERWHELM THEM. 



Like steel and a 
magnet -the thing found 
its evil Right here in this 
town . it attracted all 
malefactors and wrong- doers 
and brooght them to their doom, 
now there can be peace. people 
can again be happy and en30v 
this loogh. never again can 
there be a thing in the 

LAKE I 



Agar-Agar 




The Village 
in the Sea 



Beloved AQOAPJOsi 

I CANNOT PROMISE TO WAIT 
FOR yOO,FOR WE SPRITES 
ACE TOO FICKLE ? TOO 
FRAGILE. LIKE 
BOTTERFUES. 



Pare thee well,aqoa- 

RlOS. I WILL NEVER forget 
THIS ONE NIQHT TOGETHER 
sjtioe P1CT0KE WILL ALWAYS 
^JElNMYTHOOGmS. 

M 
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Life down here 
isslowlv becoming 
extinct. the days 
of each creature 

ACE NUMBERED. 



o 



A STRANGE 
PESTILENCE HAS" 
AFFECTED OS ALL. 
SOON THERE 
WILL BE NOTHING 
BUT A VAST 
UNDER- SEA 
DESERT. 
BARREN AND 
DEAD I 



ID 



IT ALL STARTED QOrTH 
RECENTLY. AT FIRST WE 
DIDN'T WORRY 

TOO MOCH.THE 

CHILDREN 

THOUGHT... 



...THAT IT WAS SNOW- 
ING. LARGE WHITE FLAKES 
FELL ALL ABOUT US. 
IMAGINE ITi IT WAS REALLY 
QUITE AMUSING. UNTIL THE 
BUBBLES STARTED 
RISING... 



YOO CAN SEE 
FOR yooCSELF. EVERyA 
THINQ THAT TOOCHES 
THESE ACCOCSED BOB^ 
BLES EITHER ROTS 
-PC CORRODE 



She is fuwrl on the surface atank- 

EC CARRYING* A FOIL LOAD OF OIL HAS 
GONE AGROOND AND "THE CARGO HAS ROM 
INTO THE OCEAN.TO AVOID POLLUTING BEA- 
CHES .THE GOVEBNMEffT HAS BEEN OSINO, 
WILD OOSES OF OETER.QENT.THEy AVOID ONE 
TYPE OF POLLUTION AND MAKE A WORSE ONL 
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X 7 \| MV, WE AGE INDEPENDENT.' HEY, 
— ^ ' M THIS IS REALLY NICE... 







SOfcPRlSEil'VE 
SfiOOQHT yOOTWS; 
FOR A PRESENT.. 



Hp 



HEYJ YOO'VE REALLY TAK- 
EN TO EACH OTHER. 




WELL-THERE ARE SO 
MANY CATS ON THE ROOF, 
THAT ONE MORE... 
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WOLFF 

The Sorceress 
of the red Mist: 



■ w 



V"' 



El 



A 



///. 



r 



. OQl 
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Wolff foono himself befoCethe 
qates of a desected clt/,cavaqed 
8y wind and sand. he moonteo "the 
hocse he foono wahnq for. him. 
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Alone in the antiqoe land of his enemies,wolff coolo only go forward. 




As HE DISAPPEARED OVER 
THE BROW OF THE HILL, 
THEP-E WAS A STIRRING 
IN THE VEGETATION. 
CHANGING ITS COLOOR 
TO AVOID BEING SEEN, 
THE NAMELESS 
CPEATORE BEGAN TO 
CREEP AFTEP- THE 
OPPJQHT FIGOGE OF 
THE FEAPLESS 
8APBAPIAN. 





AS THE GRIP TIGHTENED AND 
THE BLOOD AND OXYGEN 
WERE COT OFF FROM HIS 
BPAlN, WOLFF'S MIND 8EGAN 
TO SLIP AWAY FROM HIM. A 
DREADFOL WEARINESS SPREAD 
THROOQH HIM AND HE SANK 
NTO DARKNESS. A VOICE 
MORMORED IN HIS EARS "THE 
SOFT VOICE OF THE SORCERESS 
OF THE RED MIST. 



A POWER. FROM 
THE CLOSED ROOMS 
OF PACE MEMORY, 

I THE MONSTER LOCKED 
WOLFF'S NECK IN ITS 
POWERFOLTAIL AND 

•SHOOK HIM AS ATERCIE8 
SHAKES A RAT. 
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i 

SAVEO 8y THE INTERVENTION OF THE 
ENCHANTRESS, WOLFF IS BORNE 
INTO THE NIGHT, HELPLESS 

ACROSS THE NECK OF THE MONSTER. 




Screeching, his defiance against the 
bone" uttered land-the creatore 
sore his human cargo back to hls 
mistcess's eldritch domain. the 
crunching of long-dry jbones bore 
witness to the legions of those who 
had passed that way before. 




THE SORCERESS OF THE RED MIST 
CONTEMPLATED THE STILL SODy 
OF THE GlANT WARRlOQ.HE MOST 
NOT DlEi HEP LANDS WERE SEEOED 
WITH THE 8OD1ES OF COWARDS. SHE 
MOST HAVE A MAN TO AID HER.' 




AS HIS BODY 
TOO OH ED THE 
DANK STONES 

OF THE 
TEMPLE. 
FLOOR, WOLFF 
OPENED 
HIS EYES. 
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Wolff, wake oPi Rakah 

BROOQHT YOO HEP-E. 
POOL. TO IMAGINE THAT 
YOG MIGHT DEFEAT THE 
INVOLNECA6LE RAKAH. HE 
OBEYS ONLY ME. 



/a in nt m i 
s/ i r i tw /// / 

'# it I n ii I mr 



i 1 1 a n a ii 

/ 4 i a n t ii 

* ii % m im mn 
' " * " **■ *> " 

* i i mi mm i ti'i 
s a i *i /fir* 

>V x-*V — 



■ IIIV W\V\ 1 MM 

JWlW \WWVA %\ W 



«■///# irti) ini»//uiv \\ 

y/y/; iam\ urnu \u»\ \ 



Look at me. <saze at my dps, 
moist with desire foq. yoo. my 
arms beach oot fog yoo. i am 
venos.i am imthe son and the moctf 
and the west wino. i am now and 
ALWAYS, 1 OPFEft VOO My LOVE. 
WWAT SAY YOO<~ 



.EyEST 



MEA 



Open voce 

'A^AlN-LOOK OPDN 
WOLFF. YOO AfcE IN MV^ 
L DEMESNE NOW. VOO 
I THE POWER. OFTH^ 
^SOGCEGESS. 



i 



T^E LEGEND OF 
REP-TAH ISTROE. 
MISTRESS, yOO ARE 1 
INDEED A BEACJTy 
.AMONGST BEAOT1E 



When i was achildX 
poking at my moth ec's 
8reast, it was yoor. 
face that i saw. ithooqht 

THE SON COSE IN yOOP. i 
I DESIRED VOO AND. .- AND . 
..I FEAP-EO YOO. 



v. 



m 



HlS BLOOD BORNEO IN HIS VEINS UKE 
ICE. HE FELT HlS HEART RACE AS HE 
REMEMBERED. HE THOOQHT BACK TO HIS 
yOOTH WHEN FIRST HE MASTERED ALL 
WEAPONS. BACK TO WHEN HE SLONK OFF 
ALONE TO THINK ON THE PERI LOOS BEAUTY 
OF THE WOMEN WHO NOW FACED HIM. £~ 



M 



w /J 
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NOW SHE WAS 
THERE. HIS D&EAM 
MADE FLESH. MORE 
WONOROOS AND MORE 
FEARFOLTHAN IN ANY OF, 
HIS WILDEST O REAMS. 
SO PERFECT 1 



If yoo truly know 

EVERYTHING, TELL ME 
WHETHER MY QUEST 
WILL 6E SOCCESSFOL. 

WILL I FIND MY 
PEOPLE 

WILL I EVER. AGAIN 
SEE MY DEAR. WIFE, 



A MAN ALONE IS 
NOTHING . A MAN 
ALONE HAS NO 
VALOE. WOLFF HAD 
SEEN ALONE FOR 
TOO LONQ. 



o 



FDR A MOMENT, THE SORCERESS 
OF THE RED MIST ALLOMPED 
HIM TO SEE HIS TRIBE. WOLFF 
COOLD SCARCELY BELIEVE 
THE NIGHTMARE HE SAW. 



Woonos OF 

CROM.' THE 
COAST OP DEATH i 
THEV ARE IN THE 
SWAMPS OF 
<5lNZAj 



)^3- — o-= O-^ 



o 
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A CPEATOPE OF 
BONE AND A 
SWOPD OF LIVING 




WHATEVER, n MIGHT BE, LIVING. DEAD 
OC... NEITHER., AT LEAST IT WAS 

VISIBLE . AT LEAST IT MOVED AND 
COOLD BE STPOCK . WOLFF ATTACKED 

FlECCELy,PANTlN(5 AND G COWLING, 

DEEP IN HIS THP-OAT. 



HAD 
EXPECTED 
yoo IN SOMAPPA. 
BUT, NOT HEPE. 
AND, NOT 
YETi 



AT THE BACiC 
'OF THE NECK, 
WOLFF. fT'S THE 
ONLY PLACE. 
NOWiJ 
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AS A CHILL 
WIND TOM BLED 
AWAY THE DOSTY 
REMAINS OF 
THE LIVING 
SKELETON, WOLFF 
GAZED AGAIN 
ON THE FACE 

OF THE 
SORCERESS. IN 
THE MISTY 
CRYSTAL VAPOOG, 

HER FACE 
APPEARED EVEN 
MORE SERENE 
AND ONWORLDLY. 



Please, is 

THERE NO WAY A 
MORTAL CAN COME ] 

INTO YOOR 

WORLD f 



Wolff, my 
dearly beloved. 

THEGE is now nothing 

THAT CAN STAND 
AGAINST OS OR BETWEEN 
OS. , 
COME MY UDVEi 
COMEii 



NOW THE COGSE OF TIME HAD 
BEEN BROKEN BV ONE MAN'S 
COURAGE, SHE WAS NO LONGER 
ISOLATED IN HER OWN LONELY, 
COLD WORLD. 



llSTfcESS. 
I SEE YOO,AND YET,' 1 
A STILL CANNOT BELIEVE 
(THAT THE GREAT ENCHAN-\ 
\TCESS IS MORE THAN OGSTj 
vA SHADOW OF FEAR AT 
<THE CORNER OF MENtjj 
MINDS. 



'A 
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I AM A WOMAN . 
CAN yOO NOT FEEL 
MY HAND ON „ 
YOOR BODyf 
YOO ARE NOT 

DREAMING, 
WOLFF. 



A HEARTBEAT i 
I CAN FEEL YOO 
TREMBLING IN MY ARMS.> 
MY DEAREST, I KNEW, 
ALWAYS KNEW, THAT 
SOME DAY, SOME... 
NOW.' 
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In the warm arms of the enchantress, 
wolff forgot his people and 
forgot the shadow of death. 



IV* 



Three days have 
^ssed since yoo 

FIRST ENTEREO My 
REALM. I WOOLD HAVE 
YOO WITH ME THROUGH 
ALL ETERNITY, BUT THE 
GREATER GODS WOOLD 
NOT HAVE IT SO. 



I MOST FOLLOW 
MY PEOPLE. EVER SINCE 
I LED THEM IN OOR FLIGHT 
TO THE 6LOE MOUNTAINS 

AND IN EVERY 
BLOODy BATTLE SINCE, 
TMEy HAVE 
, TROSTEO ME. 
^ I CANNOT DESERT 
THEM NOW. 



4 
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|N ONE LOST MOMENT, THE COOL BREEZE 
OF MORNING PLUCKED AT THE EDGES 
OF THE RED MIST. AND IT WAS GONE . 
AND SHE WAS GONE . GONE. 
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nlqkt after. night, as pact op an unalterable 
routine, oeremy warknettt woolo read oq5t 
poor pages of a book , before retiring 
to his Bed. any book. 
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Oeremy's anqoisheo screams echoeo 
goono the hoge hoose. reached the 
commonal dlninq- room. 




O 5 ft %. 




Y Vbo DONT 
r ONOERSTANO...rT'S 

...IT'S.. -EVERY NIGHT. 

THE SNAKE IS THERE/ 

L' |N MY ROOM.WAmNG,, 
AND THEM 
k IT... 



For 

goodness' SAKE, 
AN. POLL YOURSELF 
TOGETHER .THAT SNAKE j 
ONLY EXISTS IN YOOR 
MIND. WE'VE EVEN 

searched yooe ROOM I 

FOR YOU. THERE'S 
NOTHING, 
THERE. 




V 



It's oost a 
dream. now, 8e a 
good chap. try not 
to make soch a 
foss aboot a damned 
Silly dream aboota 
damneo non-existent 
snake . goodnight. 
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The night isn't even over when his friends 
ketoftn again to tq.v and ooieten him. 
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"THIS TIME, HIS CRIES OlD NOT 
DlSTORB HIS FRIENDS. HE COOLO 
NO LONG EC CRY OOT. HE COOLO 
NO LONGER. EVEN BREATHE. 
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The friends of jeremy harknett were, 
of coorse+ right. there aren^ any 
snakes in london flats. the rooms 
aqe totally innocooos even doll, 
same old chairs, beds. wardrobes, 
pictures, carpets and... coptains. yoo 
only find snakes in malaya, or africa, 
perhaps in the dark valleys of the amazon, 
but, not in london. not in the chintzy 



CHEERINESS OF MRS. NEWMAN'S DEAN STREET 
APARTMENT. NEVER. ALL HIS FRIENDS SAID SO : 
CECIL, TONY, ROGER ANO CHRISTOPHER : THEY . 
ALL SAlO SO. AND THEY WERE NEVER WRONG U 
NOT IN MRS. NEWMAN'S. SHE WAS TOO HOOSE- 
PROOO.TOO CAREFOL OF HER ROOMS: THE 
FOP-NITORE,THE CARPETS ,TH E CORTAINS.SLEEP 
WELL JEREMY WAPKNETT. NOW YOOR FRIENDS HAVE 
SOMETHING TO EXPIATE -A PETTINESS. 
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Eloise 



SIX MONTHS, MY OACLlNG.THEy 
LIEO WHEN THEY SAID TIME 
WOOLD EASE MY PAIN. 



ksSSf' ■<>. 



I HAVEN'T GOT 
ANYTHING WITHOUT 

YOO 



.1? 



-. 6 



ELOISE, 

MY LOVE. 



AS THY WILL, SO MOTE IT 8E.THOO SHALT LIVE WITH 
THY 8ELOVEO FOR THE SPACE OF ONE/-. HOOR. 



1* 



WOOLD 
GIVE MY 
LIFE TO 
BE WITH I ^ 

YOO 
AGAIN. 



IN GETORN...THy 
UFE ■SHALL 6E 
FOGFEJT. 



I AN HOOP.. 
(THAT'S ALL 
fONE HOOC 
LIKE IT . 
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[NO. NOTHING* HAS CHANGEQ 
QOO, IT'S WORSE. 



MAYSE I'M GOING MAO. 
YBE rT NEVER HAPPENS* 



n doesn't matter, i'm 

STILL ALONE. I'VE 
LOST HER TOR 
EVER. 



THEREfe ONLY DEATH. 
MAYBE IT WASN'T A DREAM. 
MAYBE HE'LL CLAIM ME. 

^OOOOOO/ 
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. JHOU WILT TRy TO SHOT OUT THIS LANDSCAPE 
. THAT SURROUNDS THEE. THOU CANST NOT. FOG 
' EVER.THERE WILL 8E NO CHANGE IN THESE ROCKS 
>0R IN 7H EE. THE TIME WILL COME 70 THEE WHEN 
\ IT WILL ALL 8ECOME NECESSARY. AT THAT MOMENT 

JHOU WILT COMPREHEND THE MAJESTY ' 

iNnv. 
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The Might of 
the Werewolf 




The sorceress had 
disappeared back into 
the g.ed mist which had 
given her life. in the . 
blasphemous manoscrlpt 
of rep-tah it is said of 
her:'\s//£ lives in we plains 
of the witches and is a 
woman of unsurpassed 

BEAUTY, BElNQ BOTH HONEy 
AND FIRE. FROM HER 
DEMESNE HAS NO TRAVELLER 
RETURNED. THOSE WHO 
HOPED TO SEE THE SON RISE 
IN HER ARMS ARE &OT DOST 
AND 80NES BENEATH THE 
SOLES OF HER FEET. " 
WOLFF- WARROR AND 
LEADER OF MEN HAD 
SEEN THREE DAWNS 
WITH HER AND YET 
LIVED. 



NOW IT WAS COLO NIGHT AND 
THE WARMTH OP HER. 
EMBRACES LAY PAR. BEHIND 
HIM. A CHILL WIND WHlSPEtSD 
THROUGH THE TREES. 





The book of long -dead rep-tah 
mentioned the fool colt of 
wolves as an aberration of 
a distant people, awfol 
beyond homan thooght. 
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AS IT £OSE,THE 
BEAMS SOFTENEO 
FOQ A TRANSIENT 
MOMENT THE CCOEL 
LINES OF HER FACE. 
THEN THE KNIFE 
SWEPT DOWN AND 
THERE WAS SILENCE 
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Again ano 
again wolff 
plonged his 

SMOKING 
SWORD 

INTO THE 
CONVOLSINQ 

BODIES OF 
THE WOLF MEN 



Battling, throogh 
their corpses, wolff 
came at last to the 
hiqm altar, stained 
dark with a thoosanoy 
evil sacrifices. 




Bat, TAN IT WAS' READY. 
SHE PLUNGED HER. OWN 
DAGGER TWICE INTO 
HER OWN STOMACH 
BEFORE HE COOLD 
REACH HER. THEN... 
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His steel fingers closed aroond 

THE NECK OF THE SERPENT. LOCKED 
TOGETHER HE FORCED THE CREATURES 
HEAD TOWARDS THE SACRED FIRE 
AND.. .AND HEARO THE LAMENTING 
VOICE OF THE PRIESTESS,TANIT i 




The secono's hesftation was fatal for 
wolff. he growled as his enemy 
supped away. he did not yet realise thw 
tan it was revenged. he was a wolfmanii 
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The IVIummy 
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w AT LAST, 
J MY LITTLE. 
\CORNEUOS. 
\ WE'VE POUND i 
ITU 



LONDON. 175Q. 

"The honchback,cornelios, 
looked fearfolly at his 
master,the togch tremblinq 
in his deformed hands. 



FOR ALL HIS EFFORTS,HE WAS BARELY 
ABLE TO MOVE THE GIANT SLAB 
FROM THE SARCOPHAGUS. HIS MASTS' 
THE SATANIC LORD 
HARRi IMGTON , BECO M ES 
IMPATIENT WITH HIS 
TARDINESS. 




6 / 



The eons op time do not seem to wave 
affected the mommy of nefer, natural 
son of cleopatra and mack antony. 



j/CKiy, 

.ON YOOR' 
FSHOOLOER. WITH 
IT AND LET'S AW Ay J 
LFROM THIS 



THE FADED CEREMENTS ARE. STILL INTACT i 



Onseen by 
any mortal 
man, the evil 

RESURRECTIO- 
NISTS STEAL 
THROOG.H THE 
MIST TO THE 

WAITING 
CARRIAGE. 



SB 




The voyage of neper has ended, 
conceived in sweltering lost, 
rejected by his father, victim 
of the vengeance and hatred 
of his mother., cleopatra, 
ignored totally by historians, 
he now comes to his last 

DESTINY. 



%*5 
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The next day, London is 
aboz.z. wrth talk of the 

MACABRE ROBBERY. 
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AS A SPECIALIST IN 
AFFAIRS OF MEDICINE., 
I HAVE BEEN LEO TO 
CERTAIN DEDUCTIONS 
ON THE VERY NATURE 
OF DEATH ITSELF. I 
AM CONVINCED THAT 
ACTION AT THE RIGHT 
TIME AND IN THE RIGHT 
WAY CAN ACTOALLY 
HALT THE PROCESS OF | 
DECOMPOSITION . 




At first . 
injected drugs 
into the blood 
to try and 
induce a form 

of natoral 
hibernation- 
although the 
tissoe was 
kept auve, 

THE BODY 
DIED. 






Then i discovered that 

the egyptians, 
thousands of years 
ago, had possessed 
the secret which i 
was seeking. now i 
am ready for the 
second step; 
rean1mation . 
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THICK "TENDRILS OP FOG, SMEAR THEMSELVES) 
AROOND LOGO HACClNQTON'S MANSION - 
ISOLATING IT IN ITS (5 LOOM. 







The heavy door, swings 
Back and the honchBack 

LEAPS ON HIS PREY AND CORJCfr 
nv IS FINALLY STILLED. 



With the immoral corios- 
ity of women, one of the 
oinner quests decides 
to explore the rambling 
dongeons. 
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Well, done, 
f GORNEUCS. THE 

I PATES ACE INDEED ON 
I OUR SIDE. NOW WE 
k HAVE FRESH MATEO 
"TO AID OS. 



<5f 
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We WILL 1N3ECT 1 
THE LIFE- FORCE 
FROM THE INQOISI- 
TIVE SLOT INTO j 
THE PRECIOUS 
MOMMY. 




Keep her body 
safe. if this 
experiment works,, 
then i may 
be able to 
attempt the 

REVERSE. 




Then we will 
see if it shows 
any sign of 
the life that 
was being 
wasted in 
that pretty, 
mindless 

BODY. 



mm 
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Soon my creatores 
will walk abroad 
throog.u the world 
and all men will 
see and acknowledge 
my g.enios .1 will 
be master. of both 
the living, and the 

DEAD. 



I WILL BE CAREFOL WHO I 
CHOOSE FOR MY SERVANTS. 
ONLY THE MOST WORTHY WILL 
BE ALLOWED THE HONOOR 
OF SERVING, ME THROOGH 
ETERNITY. 



|F I WISHED, I ... I COOLO 
EVEN CONQOER THE WORLD. 
HOW COOLD THEY STAND 
AGAINST MY ARMY ^ 
AN ARMY "•"HAT COOLD 
NOT BE KlLL.EOi 



I 
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Watch, ccookback 
do<5 and see the 
power of yooe 

MASTECi SEE HOW 
A BODY THAT HAS 
SLEPT FOB CErsTTOGlES 
CAN NOW BE 
AWOKEN . 




7 5 
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Like a poppet wrrvi bcoken 

STClNQS.THE MAN WANDEGED 
HELPLESSLY IN THE WILDE GNE2 
ONLY THE BASIC INSTINCT 
OF SOCVIVAL KEPT HIM 
MOVING. 



WOLFF 

The Lady of the Wolves 






THE NIGHT OF THE FOLL MOON WAS OVEQ. SLOWLY ,THE 
FEATOCES OF THE ONCONSClOOS MAN BECAME HOMAN 
/*GAIN. FREED FCOM THE SPELL OF THE MISTRESS OF 
NIGHT, WOLFF WAS NO LONGER A LfCANTHROPE - A 
WEREWOLF. BOT, FOR. HOW LONG £ 
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In one op the most ambigooos passages 

OF THE LOST MANUSCRIPT OF THE DAMNED 
NECqOMANCEQ. ? ttEt>TAH,rr IS WG, 1 ™'- 
y&GNAG, FATHER OF AL? WOLV£S,WHOSE 
FOLLOWERS OFFER SMOKINQHOMAN 
HEARTS AS TOKEN OF FEALTY, HAD A 
DAOQHTER BORN OF HIS ON HOLY ONION 
WITH THE SHE WOLF LAMIA. THE CHILD 
DISAPPEARED ON THE F'RST DAY 
AFTER THE "DAY OF DOOM AND HAS 
SINCE BEEN 8ELIEVED TO BE DEAD. 
THE NAME OF THE GlRL WAS ROLAH; 




She had sorvived the "day of 
doom " and the <5lrl op those 
awfol yeaq3 had become 

A WOMAN. 




ftOLAH LOOKED DOWN OPON 
THE HELPLESS FIQOCE AT HE£ 
FEET, KNOWING IT "TO 6E A MAI^*— 
A MAN LIKE THE . ' 
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ftOLAH.THE LADY OF THE 
WOLVES, HAD THOOGHT OF 
NOTHINQ DOftlNG THAT LONG . 
TIME 60T THE NEED FOR 
FOOO.THE DESIRE TO 
KEEP HERSELF ANO 
HER. COMPANIONS 
FROM DEATH. 



YOU A(?E A MAN, 
SOMETHING LIKE THOSE 

, remember. Bar, yoo 

ARE NEITHER BALD NOR 
FAT. WHY WOOLO MY . 
i WOLVES NOT EAT YOO^ 
WHY MOST 1 GAZE AT 
YOO IN THIS 
WAYf 



1 CAN TELL 
)0 ABOOT ME ... 
1 ABOUT LIFE... ABOOT 
LOVE... ABOOT 
. EVERYTHING . DON'T 
BE AFRAID.TpOST 
ME. 



In the WARM, SOFT 
DARKNESS OF QOLAH'S BED- 
CHAMBER, THE DAYS AND 
NIGHTS HAO RON INTO 
EACH OTHER AND THEY 
HAD LIVED OOTSIDE 
TIME. 



TONIQHT IS THE"" 
r NK2iHT WHEN—WHEN..^ 
NO, I CANNOT TELL 
l \O0.BOT,YO0 MOST 
WE. FLEE THIS 
PLACE i 



7 



MY DARLING, IN 
'THE TIME YOO HAVE 
'BEEN WfTH ME 1 HAVE 
LEARNED TO LIVE.DONT 
EVER LEAVE ME.BOT... 
NO... yoo MOST GO. 
I HAD FORGOTTEN. 
TONIGHT IS... 



2 



WHAT IS THIS 
WHV? , 
ftOLAH 1 

TELL ME 



\c 



Was tt possible she 1 
cojld be so in love 
ano yet still want to 
re3ect the man she loved?\ 
WHY WAS ftOLAH SO 
FEARFOL FOR WOLFF S 
LIFE IF HE STAYED % 
WHAT DID THE NIGHT 
C MEAN -2 



a 



When WOLFP woke fbom 

HIS SODDEN SLEEP, HE FOUND | 
HIMSELF CAGED BY THE 
WOMAN HE HAD LOVED. 



, Ask me nothing' 

8ELOVED.RDP- TONiQHTj 
IT IS SETTER THAT YOO 
I DO NOT SEE ME. AT LEAST 
^FORTHlS ONE NIGHT 

k WHEN THE MOON.. 
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COLAH HAO TRIED DESPECATELY TO HIDE 
HEP. SECRET FROM THE MAN SHE HAO 
COME TO LOVE. SHE WAS A SHAPE- CHANGER, 
A WEREWOLF, AND FOR. ANY MAN TO 
COME NEAR HER AT SOCH A TIME MEANT 
A HlOEOOS RENDING, DEATH. AS SHE 
LOPED WITH HER PACK SHE WAS 8ROOGHT 
OP SHORT, HACKLES RISING, By A MAN. 
A WOLPMANli 





THE F1QHT WAS SAVAGE AND 

Buoooy. sodden Ly, rolah 

REALISED THAT HER ANTAGONIST WAS 
WOLFF, HIMSELF CHANGED BY THE MOON 
INTO A CBOEL.VOLP1NE FIGURE . IT MSTIEKD 
NOT.THE IZnOAL OF THE FIGHT MERGED 
INTO THE erroAL OF LOVEMAKING.THE PACK 

of wolves watched silently as 
their mistress joined herself 
to the man she loved. the night 
was endless; 



35 



invasion 



The Booy of man. a complex oniveqse of homan 

TISSOE . AFTER MANY CENTOClES, MAN IS AT LAST 
BEGINNING TO ONOERSTANO SOME OF THE 
^VSJE^'ES OF HIS OWN SOOy. A WORLD OF INNER 
SPACE . INHABITED BY A HOST OF CCEATORES OF 
JNf'NJ^^'MAL SIZE, BOTH BENIQM AND MALiQN 
^-t.^ PROCESS OF BiCTH, PROCREATION 
AND DEATH ALL IN A MICROSCOPIC WORLD. THAT 
IS THE BOOy OF MAN . 



TME INHABITANTS OF THIS UNIVERSE ARE PHYSICAL GIANTS, BUT THEY APPEAR 
DEVOID OF INTELLIGENCE . WE WERE ON ABLE TO COMMUNICATE WITH THEM. 

AS YOG CAN SEE, THEY HAVE A SUPREMELY SOPHISTICATED ORGANIC SYSTEM, 

IDEAL FOR OOR LIFE - SOPPORT METHODS. 
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I ORDERED SOME OF oor 
SCOUT ONITS "TO PENETRATE 
INTO THEIR ONI VERSE. 



Once we had disposed of oor enemies, 
i gave the orders for. the rest of 
oor ships to be abandoned and 
the expedition to begin to spread 
oor coltore throogh the new 
oniverse . 



THERE WAS BOT LITTLE RESISTANCE FROM THE 
INHABITANTS . SOME SMALL CELLS OF PRIMARY 
VALOE OPPOSED OOR ATTACK. THEY WERE EASY 
TO DEAL WITH . 



Nevertheless, we noticed 
some decrease in the 
^existential coeffi - 

cients of some 
individoals. 



Every now and then 
some of oor people 
had to change 
their position. 



f 
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In a small number of 
severe cases, a few 
on its wep.e trapped. 




SO!? 



wmmm 



WHEN THE FAILURE OP THEIR. ENVIRONMENTS WAS 
SODDEN THERE PROVED TO BE INSUFFICIENT 
WARNING* FOR THEM TO MOVE. 
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IN THAT CASES 
f\ THINK WE CAN' 
| PROCEED WITH 
THE NEXT 
PHASE. 



I CAN SEE 
[ NO OBSTACLE. 
AT ALL. 




Fog. a moment, the question 
hangs limpioly in the cabin 
of the alien ship. 
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"ISS 



tH 




WRAPPED 
IN A MUSTY 
SILENCE, 
THE TWO 

MEN 
CONTINUE 
TO THE 
PLACE OF 
DEATH . 




What beauty 
when i have 
finish eo,th e world 
will wonder at her. 
they will wait 
fog. hec to 

WAKE. 




The words honq limply in the air. 
something slumbered in the crypt, 
while the rats dreamed of a 
feast of rotting flesh . 




A SHUDDER CAN 
THCOOGH HIS 
VEINS.THE BODY 
BEFORE HIM WAS 
THAT OF A WOMAN 
OF UNEARTHLY 
BEAUTY. SHE RESTEC} 
AS IF SHE WERE 
STILL ALIVE 
BUT, SOMETHING? 

IN HEC FACE 
WAS OUT OP 

PLACE , AS 

THOUGH 
SOMEONE HAD 
GIGGLED AT A 
PONEQAL . 




1 

m 
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When the father, 
hao left him, he 
beqan his work. the 
o.irl was so lovely, 
that he foond it 
indescribably 
difficult to 
concentrate . he coold 
not shake off the 
oneasy feeling that 
she was not dead, 
and that she watched 
him from behind 

LOWERED 
LI OS. 



What was there 

TO FEAR -Z 
WAS HE NOT A 
COSSACK, ANO WERE THE 
COSSACKS NOT THE 
BRAVEST OF MORTAL MEN"? 
BOT WHAT IF SHE IS NOT 
MORTAL"? 
WHAT IF SHE ... 
THE DEAD <3||RL 
SLOWLY OPENED 
HER EYES. 



\ 
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TERRIFIED, THE 
YOONG EM8ALMER 
' DREW A HASTy PENTAQRAMN 
AROUND THE LIVING 
CORPSE AND WITH 
^'V \A HALTING VOICE ■**« 

HE MOM8LED HIS *5l v *S^ 
EXORCISMS. <7^T^V 



\ 
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She rose to her feet ano began to 
walk aboot the chamber of death 
as though she sought something, 
or somebody i although her foot 
brushed the line of his pentagram, 
she coold not ckoss it. 





The window 
of the crypt was"* 
buffeted by lekthbw] 
wings, a legion of 
fool creatures from\ 
the maw of hell 
scratched their 
talons at the 
magic circle, 
striving to 
BREAK r 
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Then she rose above the darkness, over 
"the hastily-ocawn defence ano plunged 
down opon the man, who stood oomb 
and helpless. awaitinq his fate. he 

WATTED BOT A UTTLE TIMEii 
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yoo...yoo old swine. 
voo got away with rr. 
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WHY WAS IT, KAGEN "i WERE 
yOOSCACEOf WAS THAT IT-£ 
NOii VOO NEVEC LOVED ME AT 
ALL AND I KEPT WAITING. 
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MAQK, DON'T BE SILLY. I YOO DON'T COO NT ANY MORE.. I WANT It AND JP/fJ^^^ffJ 2 ^' 
..,r- i K, ,f- ca/>u -r/-\ errivv/ im i /-v\/c \a/i-tu uu /*4o ONLY QjOT ONE 

PLAYER. . ME J 



WE LOVE EACH ! TO STAY IN LOVE WITH MY 

OTHEQ.. I 



MARKii 



;V0 MOREU 
NO MOREU^ 



5 



5V 



CO 

s5 



STOP//- 7 



WE rr. KAREN i ± kaZemI ^§ 

MyiOVElFOfZEVEZ 
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At first liqht, the 
malign spell was 

BROKEN . 



I foond yoojocjr 

P-TAND BLEH)INQ,S0BK0U|1 
DED By A RACK OF WOLVB 
LYING AceossiHEMonw- 
1ED BODY OF A LOVELY 
kGlRL.WHOAK£ 

I WAS HONGRy 
AND I FED AND 
NOW I WISH 
ONLY "TO 
FORQET. WHO, 
ARE yoof . 



I AM CALLED 
GALAORA OF THE 
MOON AND I MOST 
LIVE FOR EVER HIDDEN 
FROM THE WITCHES, 
FOR. MY FLESH HAS 
ONCE KNOW THEIR. 
POWER. I HAVE KNOWN 
THEM ONCE AND, 
SO, I KNOW 
FEAR. 



I ESCAPED 
FCOM THEM, 
MrTCA KNOWS 
HOW, AND MY 
LIFE HAS BECOME 
A HONT WITH 
METHEQOARRY. 

HELP MEj 



WOLFF 



I FEAR. NO 
\N LMNG,NORN0 N 
ING OF FLESH. MY 
WILL SUCE 

AKy WITCH , 
WIZARD. 



RX3USH MAN." 
«X)R PRIDE AND 
/ANITy WILL BRING yoo 
[LOW BEFORE THEM. VOO 
iDO NOT EVEN HAVE 
.THE MANOSCRlPTi 



THE MANUSCRIPT! 
OF REP-TAH 
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IS THERE 
NOTHING IN THEM 
TO HELP OVERCOME 
THE WITCHES ^ 




PERHAPS THE 
JRTH MANUSCRIPT," 1 
THE ONE OF WATER, 
HOLDS THE KEY 
THAT WILL 
DESTROY THEIR 
DEMONIC 
POWERS. 



It is written that the gateway 
i to the world of the deep is 
located in an abyss near the 
banks of the lagoon alsh tana. 
■ after facing many dangers, 
j wolff and galadra had reached 
i the dark shore of that nolsesome 

POOL. 
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His sword left 

ON THE EDGE 
OF THE LAQOON, 
WOLPF MOST 
FACE HIS ENEMY 
WITH HIS BARE 
HANDS. 




h" WAS A BLOODY 
BATTLE WITH 
EVERYTHING? IN FAVOOR 
OF THE AQUATIC 
CCEATORE . 
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Breathless from the struggle-they 
lay panting in an onoer.water. 
cavern of total silence. 



4 



It's fantastic i 
it's so qoiet. 
even our voices 
fall dead 

WITHOUT 
ECHO. 



Wolff, yoo 're - 

STCONQ AND CONNING J 

i'm sofeey i was so 

HARD ON VOO. YOU'RE 
NEITHER. PROUD NOR. 
VAIN . YOO ARE TRULY 
A MAN WITH WHOM A 
WOMAN CAN FEEL 
SAFE. 



There's a 
time for talk 
and a time for. 
qoiet. i cant stand 
chattering. women, 
didn't yoo 

KNOW? 



GALAOQAi 
LOOK , DOWN 
THEt2£i 6y CROM ' 
AND MITRA, ' 
LOOK, 



Legend said that the 
fourth manuscript lay 
in the world of deep 
water., but where 
wolff and galaora 
walked fearfully 
through the strange 
and total silence . 
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Finally and horribly, 
the world of the laqoon 
revealed its dread 
secret to the warrior 
and the maiden. it was 
the mother of all 
water, creator amd 
giver of life. 




1/ >\- 
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iNTRODERSi 
WHO ART THOOfTHOO 
ART NOT OF MY MAKING. 
LITTLE PEOPLE, WHAT 
DOST THOO DO IN THE 
EWORLD OF LIFE"? WHAT 
DOST THOO 
SEEK"? 




M OTHER OF 
WATERS.'.' 
SHE IS HUGE AND 
FRlQHTFOLi YET, SHE 
IS... SHE IS, , 
BEAOTIFOL LI 
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of sCUsl ZXAUX) 



1 eucu 



CUIQ& CUU' 



The Messenger 



aa 



you, Jujx> vo^^m^ Jtyid._, 
MxktJU Tub. JhzAzaAcly 



iVCL 



/ 



/ 



is 



7 



N r .1 / j 



i 



-7 




i 



v 







iff. 







/ <3000&YE QCVNOC^ 
/WITH YOO, NIGHT 
AND DAY ARE 
ONE. 



s Pare well . 
AG AC- AGAR. . \ 

YOO WILL BE MY ) 
LOVE FOR. J 
EVER. 



"J 



Again the lovely sprite is free of a 

LOVER . AGAIN SHE CAN SEEK A NEW 
INFATUATION. 



Where are yoo 

TAKING ME"? 
HEEEEELPi 



Take 
her..' 



What a 
strange thinq' , 
love is. t fades ' 
|away like the 

MORNING 
DEW. 



AGAR -AGAR 

The Harem of 
Bacchus 



[ft 



Immm .what A 

' STRANGE AND 
ENCHANTING 
, CREATORE I 



t 



INSOLENT BEASTj 
_ >CH ME AGAIN WITH 
yOOR GREAT HOOVES 
AND I'LL GELD YOO. 



yOO MAY BE TOOGH 
OOTSlDE.BOT I'LL 
WAGER yOO'RE SOFT 
INSIDE. 



She is 

not of 

OOR 

people . 



All the betterN 

SHE IS A 
MAGNIFICENT 

TROPHY I 



THEy ARE HORRID. 
ALL FLABBY I 
WHO WILL HELP ME"£ 
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AFTEQ. A LONQ AND ONCOMFOerABLE 
JOOftNEY. AQAtt- ASAft REACHES 
THE CITY OF THE EAONS. 
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They've 
stolen 

MY WAND 
AWAY.' 



Keep qoiet! 
don't make 
trouble, yoo 
haven't yet met 





The handmaidens adorn agaC- 
agar with fine flowers 
and clothes of spon silk, 
asthooqh for a weddlnq 
... or a sacrifice! 




EVERY STEP BKINQS OPR. HEROINE CLOSER TO THE FOOL DOMAIN OF OLERl . 





Came the oawn! in silence and 
pity, someone watched. 



Wretched qirl.' 
what can i do 

TO HELP 

yoo -? 



A TIME OF HUMILIATION AND 
TORTURE BEGilNS FOR THE 
LOVELY SPRITE. 
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I AM THE ONL 
'POSE PERSON IN 
THE . DEN OF 
FORNI - 
CATOGS. 



ENOyMION,THE CEMTAOfe . A LONE REBEL. 



IT WAS THE NYMPH ^ 
CALLED HILAfU. 

do yoa know 




^>""TH1S MOST 
( / BE THE WAND, 
f NOW, IP ONLY 
I THEY'LL STAY 
K ASLEEP. 
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SACCHOS SENDS FOR A^SAR- A^Aft, WHO HE THINKS SCO KEN BY THE NIGHT OF TORTOPE- 




PtQLET 



.COME 

My TiNV piquet, come 

DRINK WITH ME TO 
C£L£B£ATE 00e NOFTIAIS 





INDEED! 
SEE WHO'S 
i.YOO 
BALL OP 
LARD. 





Her wand 
flashed as 
casts the 

SPELL. 





PlQii THAT'S WHAT 
YOO WILL BE FOR 

all ETERisirry. yoo 

AND YOOft OTHER 
FOOL ANIMALS. 




AeAC-AQAP- LEAVES THE CREATURE THAT WAS ONCE THE 
GOO, BACCHOS, AND SEEKS THE LONELY ENDYMKDN. 



w~ Not all women 

/ APJE LIKE THOSE 
TROLLS IN BACCHOS' 
HAREM, NOR ARE ALL 
MEN LIKE OLEftl AND 
THE FAONS.I WILL 
PROVE IT TO yoo, 
MV LOVE . 




\5o\so na 
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THE. CONTROLS ACE. 
MELTING I 



CANT 








5*5 





IT'S A NIGHTMARE. IT MOST 8Eii 





ALL THE METAL IS 
QOIN<=» SOFT. 
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WARREN PUBUSHING COMPANY 




